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O Arms, to Arms, my jolly Grenadiers, 

Hark how the Drums they roll.it i 

To Horſe, to Horſe, with Valour an $492 4 Oh WA 1 
| We'll face our proud Foes be they ever ſo ſtrong 5:;;] 
Let not your Courage fail you; be Valient, ſtout and bold, 


And it ſoon ſhall avail you my Hearts of Gold 
Huzza, haxxa, my braveCountrymon, again I it Hick 


e ebe 
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It will be bravely done, if the Battle ſhould be wo, 1 
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Herch on, march on, brave Granby 6 to the Enemy, 

They ſeem for to threaten us with their Looks ſo keen; 
Cnon, anon, their Valour ſoon ſhall rue it, 

By the Proof our Steel us plainly you may lee; 
Aloſe to the Corps we'll charge . them Sword in Hand, 
Boys never fear, mind the Word of Command. 

Hux xa, Huzza, &e. 


Math on, march on, where thund'ring Cannons roar, 
The Battle is begun, Boys, as plainly you may ſee; 
stand firm, never tear, and it ſball ſoon be over, 
We ſhall-ſoan gain the Field my Boys of our Enendy ; 
The Squadrons appear Boys, if they but ſtand, 
Boys, never fear Boys, mind the. Fore of Command, 
Hxza, Huzza, Kc. | 


Sec bow, ſee how, they fly before us, 
See how they are ſcatrer'd all over the Plain; 
Purſue, purſue, our Country will adore us, 
In Triumph and in Peace, Boys, when we return again, 
. ſhall your Glory crown, for all your 18044 
0 
The Hill ſhall echo all around, my jolly Hearts of 
Huxxa bunga, my joily Countrymen, again I ſay Huzza 
And now *tis bravely done, * the Battle it in won 
Huxxa, 3 | The 
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rauen 
| * The brave Britiſh Hero's Falour diſplay d. * 0 


O U Subjects of Britain, come liſten a while, 

Here is a new Ditty will make you to ſmile; 
Concerning of a Victory, which was lately won | 
By our North Bruiſh Heroes, thoſe brave Highland Men. 


At the taking of Montreal did boldly advance, 
And they humbled the Pride and the Glory of France; 
O brave General Amherſt, he had the Command, 
And like brazen Walls his Troops they did ſtand. 


This Hero was valiant, his Men very true, 
And at the fecond Fire their Swords out they drew, 

In Trophies of Victory, the brave Highland Men, | 
Their Swords they were dy'd in the Blood of the Slain, 


CY 


Before their ſtrong Walls a Sally we made, 
But in our Retreat the French was betray d; 
The haughty Huflars, and black Carabineers, 


Wich all their Steel Harneſs, and their long Spears, 


To break our Front Lines they inſtantly came, 
Our ſoon were defeated by our bold Highland Men; 
And Britiſh Baitalions compoſed the Right, | 
But long we maintained an abſtinate fight. 


Tho" our Ranks they were broke, we rallied again, 
While Thouſands that Day did fall on the Plain; 
In Trophies of Victory our brave Highland Men, 
Their Swords they have dy'd in the Blood of the lays 


O brave General 4reberft that made them fall, 
In the midſt of the Action which grieved them all. 
Likewiſe the Frnch General in the Rear he was Gais, 
Which cauſed old Lewis full ſore to complainl, * 
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(44) 
Out brave Grenadiers did boldly advance; © 

An they humbled the. Pride wy ler e France, 
Theſe brave Highland Lads, with Bonners and Plaids, 


Wich Swords in their Hands, they pucſu'd their Brigades, 


Which cauſed their Platoons in Heaps for to fall; 
Art laſt the proud French, for Quariers did call: 
O Quarters, O Quarters, my brave Highland Men, 
Aad we will ſuirender the Town out of Hand. 


i And now the proud French, are all in ſad Caſe, 
The Gates they were opened unto their Diſgrace,; 
There with Sword in Hand we enter'd the Town, 


While the Drums they did beat, and the Trumpets did ſound, 


In Trophies of Victory, our brave, Highland Men, 
Their Swods they have dy'd in the Blood of the Slain : 
Now the French they are beat, and the Work is begun, 
Inſtead of Te Deum they ſigh, weep, and mourn. 


The Indians like Locuſt, in Clouds they do run 
Into the wild Woods when the Battle began; f 
To ſave them from the Fury of the bold Highiand Men, 
Who cuts them aſunder wherever they come, 


Come fill up your Bumpers, and, let them go round, 
To thoſe brave Britiſh Heroes of Fam“ and Renown, 
Succeſs to King George and long may he reign, 

To triumph o'er his Enemies, our Canſe to maintain: 

Huzza for thoſe Heroes, Huzza round the Board, 

And let ſucceding Annals their Fame ſtill record. 


' Miller and Laſs. 


O Midſummer Morning when Nature was gay, 

The Birds in fall tune and the Lambs in full play, 
And alf Things to anſwer the Smiles ſom above, 
And the Earth doth proclaim- the Nature of Love, 
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Her Mother cry'd Nancy, pray haſte to the Mill, 
it your Corn be not ground you may ſcold if you win. 
it your Corn be not ground 'you may ſcold if you will 


's, The Freedom to uſe my Tongue, pleas'd me, no d 
A Woman, alas! wou'd ve noting withaur ws 
She went ow'rd the Mill without any Delay 
And con'd o'er the Words ſhe determin'd to ſay; 
But when ſhe came there ſhe found ir ſtockſtill, 


Bleſs my Stars then ſhe ſaid, bufem rarely I will, 
Bleſs my, &c, 8 


TT ) 
The Miller that Inftant to the Market was gone, 
And left all the Work to the Care of his Son; 
nd. Altho' I ſcold as well as any one can, 
I thought it a Shame to ſcold a young Man: 
I am fo ſurpriz'd you ſhuold uſe me ſo ill, 
I muſt have my Corn ground, I muſt and I will, 
I thought it, Kc. 1 


The young Man reply 'd, the Neglect's none of mine, 
No Corn in this Town I'll grind ſooner than thine, 
There's no one more willing in pleaſing the Fair, 

My Mill ſhall go merrily round 1 declare yj 

But hark how the Birds fing, and ſee how they bill, 
I muſt have a Kiſs firſt, 1 muſt and 1 willy 

I muſt, &c* 


d, | My Corn being ground 1 Home went my Way, 

He whiſper'd and ſaid I had a Moment to ſtay, 

He ſwore he wou'd kiſs me upon the green Hay, 

He ſwore that he loy'd me indeed and indeed, 
He ſwore he'd be conſtant and true to me ſtill, 
From that Time 1 lik'd him, and like him I will, 
| Frem, &c. | | 


She often ſays Mother the Miller 1'l} buff, 


\$hc ſmiles, and ſays go Glr! ard ſcold. him enough, | | 
| There's not a Day paſſes but I've my Deſire, | 

„ | 1 gain a ly Kiſs frem the Youth I admire: | 

| If in Wedlock he wiſhes, his Wiſh 1I'l}. tolfil 

I And I'll anſwer, Oh yes! wirh a hcarty Good-will, d 

ler | And III, &c, | ” The 
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The Siege ef B EL. LE ISLE. 


OME ail you valiant Heroes, 
Fill up your Bowis and ling,” 
And toaſt a-jovfnl Bumper, 
| To Royal George our King: 
| For now Proud hearted France. J 
They'll not offer for to boaſt, 14 
Or threaten their Invaſion, 
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| Upon our Britiſh Coaſt. C 
Por plainly they do ſee, brave Boys, ; 
3 That Fortune on us do ſmile, 7 

dine our Grand Expedition, | 
Has lately took Belleiſſe. 1 


Our Cannons they ſhall Thugnder, | 
And Bells mall rr „ 
Our Drums and Trumpets ſound, 


With a Healthto George our King; x 8 
And all thoſe val ant Heroes, 4 
W ho boldly didadvance ; n 7 
And took the ſtrongeſt Garriſon, 
Which did belong to France. 8 


So now for Martinico, 
Their other Strength in Chie 6: 
From Ponaic herry, no brave Boys, 


They can have no relief. 7 | 
2 And | © 
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- [Our,Cannons they wall thunder, 


RP And make proud haughty France to dtead, 
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Sweet bold Britons Blows; 
We'll drive.them up chro' France braveBoys 5, 


Through Paris and Yerſailles, 


With our nobſe valiant Heroes, 


Who never faints nor fails. 


Through out the Britiſb lies, e 
Since our noble valiant Heroes, | 
Has took from thein Belle 
ard i K 123 
Come a you; valiant Heroes, 
Fill up your flowing Bowls, 


1 And toaſt à joyful Bumper, 


To thoſe brave loyal Souls, 


Wh ofe Courage like bold Britons, 


At Belleifle did behaves, | 
And has now fent inany Numbers, 
Of ne to their Graves. 


So now for to al TI] Boys, 
Without any more Delay, 

Hc'ers a Healh to all our Armies, 
Both by Land and Sea. 

80 ceſs to mighty Royal George, 
And Pruſſi oſ Renown; 


And all thoſe valient Heroes, 


That pulls Monſieurs dow n, 


Huxza for the bold Britons, 
Whe 


<8) "CIT 

'Who boldly did advance. 
And was not long in humbling, 

The Pride of haughty France. 
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Betty Brown, A New Song. 


M Purſvit of « Laſs-that was form d to any Taſte, 
What Pains did I take and what Time did 1 waſte; 
In yain did I ramb/e o'er Country and Town, 
Till Chance intoduced me to dear Betry Brown. 
Dar Betty Brown, dear Betty Brown, . 
Teill Chance introduc d me to dear Betty Web 


Such a Shape, ſuch an Air, ſuch a Mien, ſuch a Face, 
She ſmil'd with ſuch ſweetneſs, convers'd with ſuch Grace 
A Forehead unuſed to a Wrinkle or Frown, 

_Prefides o'er the Face of my dear Berty' Brown, 


When firft I beheld her my Heart was enflam 'd, , 
And ſhrill'd with a Rapture that cannot be nam'd; 
Ye Gods! what is Wealth, what is' Fame or 7 
Oper wich the Charms of my dear Berry Brownt , 


© Though her Perfon bas Beauties beyond all nas 
OfVircue her Mind has a much better Share 3 
Let others Ambition extend to a Crown, : 
I ask, Oye Gods, but my dear Bert) Brown! / . 


Oh let me this charming dear Creature poſſeſs, 
Ko more I requeſt nor can ask any leſs; 
From the Summit of Hope let me not tumble down, 
Te Gods give me Death or my dear Betty Brown, 
Dear Betty Brown, dear Betty- Brus, 


Ye Gods GP me 10 or 5 * 8 Brows, 


